"KING   OF   ALL   HIELAND   HAIRTS"

pression and disappointment of defeat, the High-
landers were no longer content with their simple
ration of bread and cheese and beer, and even that
was running short. For pay the men got sixpence
a day, the two front ranks (who were called <c gentle-
men " and seem to have had a special privilege in
carrying targets) got a shilling, and the captains
half-a-crown. But there was nothing left to buy in
Shap, and the hungry men went ravaging for meal,
poultry, or sheep in the farms and moorlands around.
Rumours of the retreat and the dangers to which
isolated farms and villages were exposed reached
Newby from Tebay, Kendal, or Winder-mere, and
the Nevinsons again barricaded their solid stone house
and drove their livestock into hiding. But, as before,
Roger and his sister slipped away just after the Decem-
ber sunset and waited in their former hiding-place
while the west wind blew the rain against them in
soaking gusts. They watched the road till the night
was almost black, and then they heard the scream
of the pipes again. But now the sound came from
the south, and suddenly it stopped as though con-
quered by the storm. They crept down till they
were close upon the road, which gleamed with rain
under the moon's fitful light. Then they saw a
crowd of men coming slowly towards them and going
past. First came the lines of pipers, silent now.
Then followed a drenched and miserable crowd, a
disordered and uncontrolled jumble of men march-
ing in silence. Last, but still at the point of
greatest danger in retreat, came a solitary figure,
walking with head hanging down, hair dripping
over his face, and a plaid wrapped carelessly
round his body. He carried no arms, but tramped
desperately along through water and mud* He